DAVID   UNDAUNTED

rare, because the relatively few very rich people in the Czecho-
slovak state were nearly all Germans or Hungarians or Jews.

I left him, and drove on to the German-populated districts and
the frontier. The flat Czech plain, where the peasants worked so
hard for a frugal return, where the Czechoslovak state had done
such wonders in building roads and schools and hospitals in these
twenty years, gave way to the lovely mountains where the Germans
live. You only had to travel this road to see why the Czecho-
slovaks could not give up the Sudeten lands and remain inde-
pendent. It was like a walled city; give up the walls, and how
could you defend what lay within? ,

In Reichenberg, where once, only three years before, I had seen
Nadya dancing and found a quiet town full of contented people,
were all the signs of things to come that I knew from the last days
of Austria. Hitlerist uniforms and badges were forbidden, but
the young Nazis knew the way to get round these bans. The
young men wore white stockings and shorts, the girls Dirndl
dresses, and all saluted each other with the upraised arm and
'HeiP, leaving out the Hitler for the time being. The word had
been passed round that cHe' was coming soon.

I sat on the balcony of the hotel in the market square and drank
coffee with Jan Czech, who insisted on paying for his own. The
waiter, the guests, looked askance at us. Here everybody knew
everybody, there was a grape-vine system of unspoken inter-
communication between the Germans that you could feel like a
living thing. They knew that we did not belong, they had seen
the Prague number plate on our car.

* On the car, too, was a token from the Sokol Congress in Prague,
and the Nazis hated the Sokols. Outwardly orderly, they were
already working on the nerves of the Czech minority, in the
manner they have perfected by practice in Germany and Austria,
with dark hints of what was to come, of concentration camps and
beatings and vengeance generally.

Jan Czech took no notice at all of these things. Unruffled, he
looked down from the balcony, and seemed not to see the hostile
and menacing glances, the muttered words exchanged. Only once
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